CHAPTER III
*
WISE MEN SHOULD COME TO THE EAST
*
FOR many years I have had a comiction that wis-
dom abides in the East End of London. Ever since
1 first came to Bow thirty years ago I have been
learning from its inhabitants; my education is not
by any means complete nor have I yet attained
their high standard of courage^ gaiety and endur-
ance, During these years several hundreds of young
people have come to live with us here at Kingsley
Hall or Children's House, They have come, men,
women and girls, direct from school, after com-
pleting their university course, and in middle age,
from country and city, from Australia and America^
from Ceylon and Switzerland.
Most of them have found peace and learnt wisdom
from our neighbours in the East
The East End is more restful than the West. Its
inhabitants are not such temporary citizens as are
the denizens of Mayfak, They do not flit about,
coming and going, renting and letting their houses
and flats. They remind one of the peasants of
feudal times, attached to the soil*
I have often wished that a politician's education
should be counted incomplete unless he had served
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